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‘As in water face answereth to face, w0 the heart of man to man.”
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EDITOR & PROPRIETOR

NUMNBER 19,

TERMNS,

The Cunonicie is published every Bat-
urday morning, at Twe Dullars per annum,
invariably in advance,

Adverusemenits will be inserted at the
following rates, to wit: For every six ines
or less, first insertion, filty cents; and tor
each subsequent insertion, twenty-five
cents, payable in advance, or upon firstin-
sertion.

Swanding advertisements, every six lines
or less, will be inserted as follows:

Three months £3 00

Six months 5 00

One year 8 00
Advertisements not marked with the

pumber of insertions, will be continued
until turbid, and charged accordingly.

Announcing candidates for otlice, five
dol'ars, payable in advance,

Any person who wil. procure us five
subseribers, and forward the amount ($10)
snall be entitled to a sixth copy ¢ratis.

Letters on business with the oflice, to
ensure atlention, must ve post paid or lee.

Money may be sent by mail at our risk,
if a receiptis first taken from the post-
master,

Job work mast be paid for on delivery
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(From the Spirit of the Times.]
Ethan Spike’s Pirst and Last
Yisit 1o Cortiand.

Portlanct 18 the ali darn’dest plice 1
ever seed. 1 was down thar 1 "33 10
see ahout my gom w the Legislatoor,
and such run wmes as 1 had you neve
heerd il one Did 1 ever wll you ubou
the 1ve eream sceape | hud!’

We answered 1 the negative, and he
resumed—

*Wail, 1'd hin thar two or three days,
pokin” about m evecy holey and thougit
I'd seed every g thar wis W be seed.
Bui one day wwands sundown 1 was
g’ past a shop i Muddie steet tha
lvoked wondertuily shick—thar was all
manner ol camly and pepperminis and
Jessamints and what nots at the wia-
dows.  An' war war signs with gold
leuers on them, hangin® rouad the door,
tedn' how they sold Sod , Mead, an'
le: Cream thar, | says w0 myselly |
have heern a good deal about tns Cere
e cream, an' now 'l be darned 1 ||
don't see what they're made ol.  So |
pus my hands i my povkets’ an'
walked in Kinder careless, an’ says o a
chap standin® behind the counter,

‘Do you keep any iee creams here!?

‘Yes, sie,’ says be, how much’il you |
have!'

*l considered a miniton't,and says 1,
‘a pint sir.' .

“I'he young feller's face swelled out
and he hike to have laughed right ouy,
but arter a winle he asked—

*Did you say u pint, sirl’

*Sariin,’ says 1, *but p'raps you don't
reta.l, so 1 don’t mind wkin' a quart.”

‘Wall, din't you thmk the fleller
snorted right out.  Tell yer- what, n
made me (rel sort o' pison, and I gave |
him a look that sobered lim in a oo,
and when L elinched my fist and Jooked
so at him, (here Mr. 8. lavored us with |
a most diabolical expression,) he hauled
in his horns about the quickest, and
handed e a pint of the swff a5 perlite
as could be,  Wall, 1 tsted a mouthiul
of ity and found it as cool as the north
side o' Bethel hill in Junaary,  I'd
half a m'nd 10 epit it out, bui jest then
I seed the conl ctioner chap grinnin'|
behind the door which riz my spunk.
Gall smash it all, thinks I, 7)1 not e
that white livered monkey think 'm a-
feard=I'Il" eat the darned swff of i
freezes my in'unds, 1 el yer what I'd
rather skinned a bear or whipped a wild
caty but | went it. I ear the whole on't
in about a mint,

*Wall, in about a quarter of an hour
I began 1o feel « kinder grippy ubout
here,” continued [Sihan, pointing to the
lower pars of his stomuch, *and kept on

feelin’ no bener fast, ull ot last itseemed |
as though I'd got a steam ingine sawin' |
shingles in me. [ sot down on a cheer
and bent mysell up like a nut eracker,
tkinkin I'd grin and bear it; but 1|
couldn't set still; T twist d and »quirmed |
about like an angle worm on a hook,
ll at last the chap as gin me the croam.i
who had been lookin' on snickerin' says
10 me—— ,

‘Mister,’ #avs he, ‘what nils yer?'

‘Ails me!" says I, *that 'ere darned
suff of your'n is freezin® up my day-
lights," says L.

‘You eat o much,' sayshe, *

‘Trell ver I duln't,” serenmed 1. 1
know what's anuff and what's o mueh
without askin® you, and if yoo don't]
leave off snickerin’ 1'll spile your face.’

*He contoned right down, and said he
idn't mean any hurt, and asked me il']
hadn't better take some gin. 1iold him

[ every body in the theatre was all up in |

Jtwo glasses of brandy s aner swallenin!

be a skinnin® me,

Long Faced FPeople,

We find the fll”u“'lll-,: remurks In
WIS Marcor, 1 they serve v shorien
felt bewer for a m nitor so, but | had Vi ghe length of some lugubrious visage, of
Caome due atore the gripes wok o ome  gnpart a bright and eheertul aie o some
agin, 8o L went o another shop and | sad and sallow  face, they wil well fill
| ok SOME More gm; then Lsotdown on (he spuce they oecipy @
the St e House sieps, and there 1 son CAVIY e we Amerienns (a8 a nation
Land sot, bue didn’t feel o durned  mite so orave a people?  Waulk
beter. | began to tink | was goin 10 and o large mugonity ol the persons you
CKiek the buekes, and then | thought ol neet are alike s demn and sallow. They
bather and Illlllhl‘f. and llll old Sillllil\‘t‘l'-—- ook as o they had JUust risen from ]hlp
s tather's hoss=—and when | thougli
thiat | snould never see "em again | Lanly
blubbered,  Bur then 1 happencd 10
look up and see a duzen boys grinpin’
sud Lathin® weme, 1 el yer what, it niz
my dander—that had got down below  pid and awkward, their leatures gaun
vero=rite up agn, Lsprang atCem like Cand specieal, their vorees husky amd un-
a wild caty hollorin® out that I'd shake ! eomtoriable, and their conversstion un-
thewr tenal gizzards out, and the way  embio dered with wit and hamor.  Fal-
the little devils seatmpered was aeaution low these praple to thee howes, sull ol
W no body,  But atier the "citement ol s murky 3 they bend frownmaly over
the race was over L lelt wus agim, and (he newspaperss they neidher danee, nor
couldn’t belp groanin’ and sereechin® as st nor foole s they drive all gasty from
L went alung. thew wives and childven, snd make ther

*A last L thonghie T go to the thea- domestic e as dull and senseless as
trey but ulore 1 got there the grpes got ogne ol Lillo's tragedies. Wiy 1= this?
so strong that I had o go behmda meet- 15 ife a heavier burden, a more despe-
' house and lny down and holler. = e struggle here than elsew hee!?  Are
Avier a while 1 got up and went mto o we cursed wi b a dhsmal climate or o
shop and eat a hail a dollar’s woth ol sierile soil? Have we no business 1o
biled isters wuli four pickled coweum do, or s our Labor without reward!—
bers and wound up with aglass ol brans Geavtude forbids that we shouh] say so,
dy. Then 1 went imo the theatre and  Nature hus been most hoanteous 1o s
seed the plays, but D ieltso tarnally that she has given us o land as ol of bheaun
Leouldn®t see any fun i Cemy for 1 and grandeur, as i is of all elemests ol
don®t think the isters and  coweumbers we lth, Fairer skies never canopied
done me any good. T sot downy Iid merils,  OQur lakes are senss our rivers
down, and stad up, but <ull i went on ran therr thovsand leacoes unwearted;
gripe, gripe. D groaned all the tme,and | oue waterfulls sing therr ceuseless song
onees i a while 1 was obliged wse:eech g the forest: our mountaing sre wartlhy
Kinder easy.  Evervbody stared ar mes o the valleys they protect; the sichow
and somebody  called out—*turn  lium | hoes ol AN dre our peculiar boong
out!" vuee or twice,  But at last jest o~ he earth viells a hundeed Told; we hlush
the migger Othello was goin® o pur the Lwhen we gather in retrns so dispro-
pilles o his wile's tuce o smother her, portionate wour lnbors, — Our ancestors,
theve com such o awange through mie i
that b oreally thought I was bustn™ up.
and velled out, O dear! ol scissors!?
oud that the old theare rong agin.
Such a row you never seed; the nigger
drapped the pdler, and Deuteronomy — |
or what you eall her there, s wife,
Jumpec off the bed and ngi,  while

wonld. 8o | wok a puity good hora |
Cand il he shop,
| cArter | gotout,' continued Eihan, ¢l

the stieets

peensal o ©Bhar's Grve,”  or the
“Elegy.  Inovain does natiee smilv
upon them, they retarn it notgheir eves
court the eround, ther lces are fiiled
with untimely wrinkles, their gat i« ra-

[1hy, h;lLu: been most itheral tv us. They
have given us a rood vove rmment and o
‘_[llllll Han e,
minds paturally active and aneative, snd

W are also blessed with
|
=il

keptan peepetual play by the heedom
ol our wstwions,  Nooother nntion
hias such a muss of intelleet i constun
employment,

Why, then, are we so wihappy, thus
a muss some laflin®, some swearin’.— | syrrounded hy all the mat nals of hap-
The upshot of 1t was, the perlice car- ! piness! s ot the stmple wuth, this,
ricd me out ol the theatre, and wld me
W make mysell seiree,

Wall, as 1 ddn™s [eel any bever, 1
wentinto a shop elose h_\‘ and ealled o

we pervert our powers sndoabise o
privileges; we place vur affections upan
e wrong object; we utterly i stake
the true ||r:zl--; ol hife—we puss by -
tires arty love, feie ndshinp, fandh, and bow
the Knee toomammons; we idolize 113 we
erevt eastly temples (o its honor, on s
altars we saerifive health, chiraecier, our
wives, our children.
be thought vichy is, with oo many of us,

it, I went hom 1o the tavern. 1 sot
down by the window and iried to thiek
I el berer, but “twas no go; that blos-
sedd ol ingine was still wallowin® away
inside; 2o 1 went ek and wold the -
ern Keepper 1 felt Kinder sick,  and
thought 1'd take some Castor ile. «
mouthful of eold meat and a strong glass
of whnskey punch, and then go o hed,
He got the fixins, which 1 wok, and
went 1o bed.

‘But tell yer what, T had a rather
poor night,  Semetimes I was awake,
groanin® and hollerin®, and when 1 was
asleep U bener been awake, for T had
sieh powerful deeams,  Sometimes |
thought I was skinm® a hear, awd then
by <ome hocus po us, twould all change
“other side, and the tarnal ritter would

1" he rich, vr o

Hhe sole, exclusive, all-engrossing ohjeet
ol our lives,  Thus the heart contracis:
the alfectinns tlrmhp atd wither; no tears
wialer lhl'“l. IIU”I‘.‘ I]l'l.'llllll‘\' H | lII'l'ilI'_\'
plares it oses s Sabbaths and loly
Ldays; its songs and iis lesnvites, s
hymns and s pravers depart from it—
Love and fuith (lee allvighted from s
threshold,  Sullenness, 1rowns, tunts,
reproaches, these are s nonates,  lis
fire-sides beeome oue constant setne of
jealovsye eonspiraey, and stpifey ull
last we almost longe for desth, 1w breok
up and destroy a plice so pervered,

“We will novdwell wpon so gloomy
i pietare, hitsimply ask is wealth worth
such fearful saceifices?  What honest
heart can hesitate i s reply?

“I'hen agin, I'd dream that T was rol-
lin' logs wi hothe boys, and jestas [
be a shoutin® out, *now then! here she
goes!" everything would get reversed
aging | was a log, and the boys were |
pryin’ me up with their handspikes,—
Then I'd wake up, s reech and roar—
then off 1o sleep agin, 10 dream  tha
Spanker hiad run away with me, or
that futher was whippin me, or some
ather plaguey thing. nll marnin,

*When 1 gotup I hadn’t any appelite
ior breakfas1, and the tavern keeper told
me that il I wes goin® o earry on,
sereamin’ and groanin’® as 1 had 1he
night afore, iy room was Letter than
my compiany.

I haint,’ said Mr, Spike,in conclusion,
T haint been to Portland sinee, butif |
live to he as old Methusalem, 1 shall
never forget that ol fired ice cream,’ Pretty  Sentiment.—'T'he memories

e A of ehildhood, the fong Gir away davs ol

A miserable old fellow being solicited boyhood, the mather’s love and prayer,
0 aid in the erection of a sehool honse, the voice ol a departed plavellow, the
subseribed very liberally.,  The Com- ancient chureh and sehool honse, o all
mitice were \-v'r.v profuse in their ex- their green and hollowod assoeintions,
prossion of thanks, to whieh the old fel | eome upon the heaet i the dark hour of
low replied—tssmall thanks, gentlemen. | sin and sorrow, as well as in the jovous
[ you |'~|t'.1sv—l would rather pay for o time, like the passage of a pl as:m:t'\‘.
man's education, than be obliged to poy | renrembered dream, and cast w ray of
for his ignorance. [ Reveille. | their owa purity and sweetness over it

Lecerpenais.— Lo to wet a whole
suit of clothes tnto J'.*mfn' baoltlg.—Ex-

||mp the price of o r ipper moihe boule
amdd drink a glass of pure eolld waer,—
“l'pt‘;i[ s unvl the botde s 1l then
break ity and eary the contents o
good teewotal tatlor,  And  within the
space of o week you will find vourself
encased i a new  suit ol elothes, with-
out any trouble or expense 1o voursell,
The same trie k ean be done with hats,
hoots, &e. We have known a eart load
of wood, and 2 baveel of flour 0 be
hocus pocused in that way,

ery ume you feel like wking a horn, |

Get Marrvied.

Young man !l you have arrived
the pore ol Lle tor ity ler every othier
cotsideriaton give way o that of .gl‘illl'l},"
warried.  Don’t ik of any tung else,
Neep poking  about wmong the rublish
ol the world ull you have stirred up
e wortl possessiig i the .-I|:|||c ul a
wile, Never think ol delay g the mat
ey for you Know delays are dangerous,
A good wile 18 the most constant anid
Gahitul eompanion yYou ean possibly
hive by your side, while performing tl.e
Journey ol Life,  She s ol more seryiee
o, than you may at first imagine. She
can smoodt o your limsen and  you

ares” for yot, e your u'm\'u-:ﬁ': and
Ill'l't'hillll'l'. VOUE maniers; sweeten vour
SOur oienls us “l‘” J5 N our “'.l‘ ?lllll
eallee tor yous rufile ||('|'||;l|‘m your shin
Dosom, bt not vour wempers; and instend
ol sowing the seeds ol sorrow in your
pruh, she wall sew buttons on vour shirt
and - plant happiess wmstead of harrow
weth i your bosom. Y es—and if vou
are too confoundedly luzy or oo [r::ml
tr do sueh work yoursell, she will ¢hop
wood, and dig potatees for dinner; oy
her love for hier hiusband 18 sueh, that
she wil do anything 1o piease him, ex-
ceptroeeive company i lier every day
clothes, When o woman loves, she
foves with o double disnlled devoted:
nessy amd when she hawes, she lates on
the lgh pressure prmeiple.  Her love
I~ a8 deep as the ovenn, as SPONY 48 4
hempen bale ry and as immutable s o
rocke She won't eliange it exeept in o
very strang it ol Jealousyy aud even
then 10 lingers s - loth 1o part, hike
evening iwilighe, at the windows of the
West,  Get murried by all means, Al
the excuses yvou canfishoup against do-
g the deed " are not worth a spoonful of
pieeon’smiik,  Mark this: if blest withy
health and enjos ment, you are not able
Wesuppore a wile, depend upon it you
are not eapuble ol supporting yourself,
Thetetorey so wueh the mare necd of
annexation, lor e unton, s well us i
anonion, there 1s strenvth,  Get mar-
redy Toepenty young man ! copcenteate
vour aflections upon one abject, and
not distebute them, erumb by erumb,
aanong ahost ol Susans, Soralis, Maries,
Lionisas, Olives, Ehzas, Augusias, Bets
stesy Pegpres, Dothies and Dorathies—
allowing each searcely enongh o nihhle
ate - Getmarcied, und have something
i cheer Vo, as vou jntl:'llt'_\' Illi'tlﬂ,'_{ll
s Iiltlt'l_\_,' wale of If."ll’-"-—-—hnnu'|m|1'\- 10
seour up your whale Life, and whatever
linen vou may possess, 1 some sort of
gostoameenng order, My hearers, get
marcied while von are ‘\t"t voungs and
then when the frosts of sge shall Gl and
wither the lowers of aflverion, the leaves
ofennubial love will stll be green—and
perchante, 1 joyous offspring will sur-
round the parent tee, hke ivy twining
and adorning the time-scathed aak.

[ Do, Jr.

Masonie Facr.—In an a'dress Jate-
v delivered by Past Growd Master R.
G Seot, belore the grand Lodee of Vir.
gint, we met with the following stare-
mient so honorable o the masome st
ten that we presume the members of
that aneient body will be pleased to see
i teanslerred o oure columns

SErom sonrees of mformation  on
which Teanrely rely, Istae the faer,
that ity e feast of those who signed
the declargtion of mdependence were
Masons, and the sume history informs
us that every Major Genersl of the
Revolutionary army  was o Mason save
ane, and  that one Benediet Ar-
II(TE(I-“

wis

Sweet voung Ladies, married and 10
he married, l\ll':n.-v read the 11-”(!\\‘1"1{1

A Woman may be ol great assistance
toher busband i busiess, by wearing
a cheerful smile conimually upon her
countenanee. A man’s perplexities and

ploominess are inereased a hundred fold |

when his better hall moves about with
a continual seowl upen her brow,

A pleasant, eheerful wife is as a rain-
bow =et in the skv, when her linshand’s
mind 12 toseed with the =torms and tem-
pesty bt o dissanshied and fretful wife,
i the houe of wouble, is like one of
those fiends, who are appointed 1o tor-
ture our lost spirits,

Reeollect, there will be an hour of
vour lile—the lust—when the sweetest
muste that ever reached vour ear, would

x the HY i ] " » ] : :
he the voice thit l:\nllm whisper, with (eering big hand for, Pa?™  wWhy
an authority from God, thatyours was | see, my grand-mother is

the kingdom of Heaven,"

A Discoviry.—A correspondint of
the Pullihassee Sentinel, writing frem
Tampn Bay, mentions the recent discov-
ery of an old Spamsh fort, about fory
miles from that place.  1tis siwated on
an emnence, some eighty feet high, and
for an erva of shout sixty feet long and
fifty broad, the carth  was covered
with pieces ol stone of all shapes and
sizes, mtermixed with a vanery of rub-
bishy among which were fragmentg of
cunnon, swords and muskets, so far raten
by the woth of time as scarcely 10 be®
recognized.  For a considerable space
around the fort were vestiges of build-
mgs whivh must have fallen long bhefore
the fort isell, for they were almost bu-
ricd in the earth,  One half of a wall of
the fort was sull standing, and the rest
appeared noto have been long prostrate,
Awmong the rust eaten arms of ‘all kinds
that were found amid the rubbish, was
an old musket Larrel bearing the date of
1539

Wﬂmﬂ

Tue Harry Ginn.—Ay, sheisa hap«
py giti—we know it by her fre<h looks
and buoyant spirits. Day in and day out,
she has something te do, and she kes
hold of work «s if she did not fear 1o
sl her hands or dirty her apron. Such
rirls we love and respect wherever we
find them—in a palace or a hovel,  Al-
ways pleasant and always Kind, they
never turn up their noses before your
lace, or slander you behind your back,
They have more good sense and better
employment,  What are flirts, and bus-
tle bound girls in comparison with these?
Good for nothiag but 10 look a3 and
that1s rather dispusting, Give us the
happy and indusirious girl, and we care
not who worships fashionable und idle
simpletons.

In all afflictions, seek rather for pa-
tence than for comfort; if thou perseve-
rest in that, this will retorn,  Any man
woull serve God, il he felt pleasure,
hut the virtnous does it when his sou) is
(ull of heaviness and regards not hime
selfy but God, and hates that consolation
that lessens  his eompunction, but loves

anything  whereby he is made more
humble,

ARKANSAS BEvERAGE.—~*Madam, ran
vou give me a pliss of grog? gaid a
traveller in Arkansas, as le entered a
cahin on the road side,

“Lain't got a drop, stranger.”’

“But a gentleman told me just now,
that vou had lately received a barrel."

“Why, good gracious! What do vou
rov kon one barrel of whiskey is (o .nlﬁ
aml my children when we are out of
milk?"”

GALLaNT.—~A gallant wag was lately
sitting beside his beloved, and being un-
ible w ik of anything else 1o say,
turned 1o her, and asked her why she
was like a tailor.  “Don't know," said
she with.a pouting lip, “unless it is be-
cause I am sitting by a goose.”’

No Rure withouvt AN ExcEpTION.——m
The Boston Star has lately come 1o the
conclusion that there pre certain times
and oceasions when a man 1ay be allowe
ed to whistle, smoke or sneeze in an ed-
itor’s sanctum, viz: When he brings
advertisements or subseription, wiil he
mon-ey—or “good es" irom the ladies.

A Vashiful wooer, nm long since,
wishing w pop the question, ¢id it in
the tollowing singulae manner—isking
up the young lady’s eat, he said, “pussy,
may | have vour mistress?” [t was ane
swered by the lady, who said, “'say yes,
pussy.” i

A boy at a echool in the west, when
called 10 recite his lesson in history,
was asked “‘what is the German Diet?"
He replied:

Sourkrout, Schnapps and Savsages,

Of ali the employments, quarreling
about #eligion is the worst. He that
quatrels about religion, has no 1eligion
worth quarrelling for,

. TR e~

A great lie, says ('rabbe, the poet, is
like a great fish on dry land; it may fret
and fling, and make u fiightful bother,
but it cannot hurt you; you have ouly

1o keep sully and it will die of iself,

e v P

“What are vou writing such a thun-

You
deaf, and T'm

| writing a loud leter to her.

~e
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